National  iFarm  ^rtjnni 


Number 


) 


■ell  Phone 


James  A. 


Manufacturer  of 

High  Grade  Cigars 

Reiidence.  201  GREEN  STREET 

2501  N.  33rd  Street  Philadelphia 


BERNARD  McGINTY 

Everything  in  Printing 
Advertising  Calendars 

Phone  Us  DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 

MICHAEL  A.  RUFE 

Plumbing,    Steam,  Hoi  Water 
and  Warm  Air  Heater  Works 

General  Repairing  &  Machine  Shop 

DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


OUR  MOTTO  IS 

The  best—the  very  best— and 

nothing  but  the  best 

PAINTS  of  EVERY  KIND 

B.  Bis  w anger  &  Co. 

115  North  Fourth  St.,     Philadelphia,  Pa. 
-CU- — — - 

ROBE BROS. 

Manufacturers  of 


Brooklyn 


437  Blake  Ave. 


H.  P.  White 

CIGARS,;   TOBACCOS,  CIGARETTES 
Pipes,  Matches,  Playing  Carols,  Etc. 

W.  State  St.,  Doylestown,  Pa. 

Wm.  M.  % obleMrirr 

. . .Lumber  and  Coal. . . 

Both  Phones  DQYLESTOWN,  PA. 

D.  HELFAND 

Wholesale  Dealer  in 

CIGARS,  TOBACCO,  CIGARETTES 

Importers  ana1  Jobbers  in 

Pipes,  Matches,  Playing  Cards,  Etc. 

31 8  S.  SECOND  ST.        PHILADELPHIA 

HIST  AND  BROS. 

Slaters  and  Tin  Roofers 

Copper  Cable  Lightning  Rods 

Galvanized  Corrugated  Roofing 

DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


WHA  T  PEOPLE  SA  Y 

PITZ 
ELLS 
\LICK 
TUFF 

Choice  Meats,  Provisions  &  Poultry 

Cor.  8th  &  Jellerson  Sts.         Philadelphia 
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It  was  twilight  by  the  seashore, 
And   a   calmness  filled  the  air ; 

At   the   waters  sadly  gazing 

Stood  a  maiden,  young  and  fair. 


And   her  golden   ringlets  waving, 
Waving  in  the  autumn  air; 

An  1  lur  beauteous  form  abraving 
Braving   a    storm,    strong   and 
rare. 


Now    the    clouds   came    rolling, 
rolling, 

Far  from  out  the  eastern  side; 
And  were  coming  swifter,  swifter, 

Than  the  strongest  of  the  tide. 


And   the   winds   were   now 
a-moaning 
Groaning,    moaning,    wearily ; 
And  the  billows,  they  were  break- 
ing, 
Roaiii.g.    .ladling,    furiously. 

And  she  turned  aside  from  gazing, 
Gazing  at  the  sea  so  drear ; 

And  a  shudder  ran  all  o'er  her. 
And  it  sickened  her  with  fear. 

And  her  shadow   deepened, 
darkened, 
Deepened  on  the  waste  of  sand  ; 
He  was  wrecked  upon  the  ocean 
And  she  was  wrecked,  although 
on  land. 

A.   EHOODIN,   V',. 
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Sum  of  a  KUtn 


Synopsis  : — Tersely,  "Three  of 
a  Kind"  are  three  distinct  and 
s^parace  si.ort  stories  connected  by 
a  corner  plot.  This  center  plot  de- 
scribes an  actual  experience  of  t .*e 
writer,  winle  residing  along  the 
Susquehanna.  The  three  leading 
c  aracters  enumerated  in  the  story 
a  ,  Bill  Perkins,  engineer  of  the 
382 ;  John  Dexter,  the  fireman  ;  and 
George  Chester,  the  brakeman.  The 
three — not  including  the  writer — 
are  waiting  for  the  train,  which 
fails  to  make  her  appearance  oa 
schedule  time.  In  the  interim  the 
engineer  and  the  fireman  tell  past 
experiences,  a  form  of  am'1sem:nt 
o>-  recreation 'often  resorted  to  -v 
people  of  their  vocation.  The  third 
and  last  installment  follows : 
*  *  * 

rohn  Dexter  had  concluded  his 
history,  and  the  train  was  as  yet 
1  )v  here  in  sight.  It  was  now 
George  Chester's  turn.  Though 
generally  reticent,  the  brakeman  lost 
no  time  when  the  occasion  demand- 
ed. I  will  now  attempt  to  give  it  to 
you  as  correctly  as  I  can  recall  it. 
It  may  not  be  pleasant — the  truth 
seldom  is.  Well,  here  goes : 

It  was  nearing  midnight.  Two 
w  ell  dressed  men  stood  on  a  cor- 
ner engaged  in  earnest  conversa- 
tion. Suddenly  a  shrill,  hysterical 
laugh  broke  the  stillness  of  the 
night.  Both  men  turned  abruptly 
and  looked  at  the  door  from  behind 
which  issued  the  disturbance.  A 
minute  later  they  exchanged  the 
customary  greetings  and  departed. 

Fully  an  hour  passed  w^cn  o  ie 
of  the  afore-mentioned  gentlemen 
came  to  the  significant  door  and  ex- 


amined it  closely.  It  was  plain 
enough,  "Ladies'  Entrance."  For 
a  moment  he  hesitated,  then. press- 
ed the  button.  The  screen  was  care- 
fully raised  and  he  felt  the  close 
mcpe?t:o-~>  of  keen  eye=  He  was 
soon  admitted  into  a  well-lighted 
m  1  luxuriously  furnishe '  room. 
Two  women,  who  were  sitting  at  a 
table  and  drinking  whiskey  ex- 
changed meaning  glances.  The  man 
ordered  one  of  them  out  and  turn- 
ed to  the  waiter :  "Two  glasses  of 
strong  coffee,  one  glass  of  water." 
The  attendant  hesitated  and  re- 
garded the  man  suspiciously.  The 
man  repeated  the  order,  quieting 
the  waiter's  grumbling  about  the 
"temperance  pest  deoriving  honest 
folks  of  a  living"  with  a  greenback 
bill.  Needless  to  say  all  was  brought 
as  per  order. 

They  were  soon  alone,  locked  se- 
curely from  the  interior.  The  man 
deposited  his  watch  on  the  table 
and  pointed  to  the  coffee.  The 
woman  looked  on  the  glass  and  its 
Iblack.  muddv  content^  and  declin- 
ed. The  man  became  imoatient  and 
pointed  to  the  coffee  a  earn.  She 
raised  the  <?-1ass  and  emptied  it  with 
a  great  effort.  He  saw  her  turn  a 
deathlv  white.  He  pointed  to  the 
second,  glass,  and  this  time  she 
obfv'H    plmo^    mechanically. 

"How  long  have  you  b*?en  here?': 
he  asked. 

"Here,  one  year.  Elsewhere 
three,"    she   answered. 

The     man     quietly       communed 
with  himself.  In  olden  times  it  took 
seven  Athenian  maidens  every  year 
to  appease  the  appetite  of  the  Min 
otaur,  and  this  period   was  but  of 


;C 
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short  duration.  Now  it  takes  rive 
thousand  of  America's  free  born 
women  to  drug  the  brutish  desire 
and  lust  of  Chicago  alone.  And  yet, 
we  have  the  conceit  to  call  oar- 
selves  the  vanquard  of  progress 
and  civilization."  He  smiled  bitter- 
ly at  his  own  ironical  soliliquy. 
"How  long  do  you  think  you  will 
live?" 

The  woman  shuddered  visiblv. 
The  coffee  was  counteracting  the 
alcohol,  and  she  began  to  recognize 
the  man.  Suddenly  she  rose ;  the 
man  did  likewise  and  confronted 
her.  "You  know,"  she  pleaded 
"that  I  was  raised  under  the  in- 
fluence of  good  environment.  Do 
you  think  that  I  coud  have  inquired 

o  the  doings  and  dealings  of  the 
underworld  without  making  myself 
an  object  of  contempt  or  ridicule? 
Granted  that  I  knew  of  its  exis- 
tence. They  would  have  thought 
me  indecent,  or  even  immoral  if  1 
had  even  asked  information  aboMt 
white  slavery  or  prostitution.  I 
was  as  pure  and  innocent  as  any 
pdrl  of  eighteen  could  have  been. 
Will  you  let  me  tell  von — ? 

The  man  waved  ris  hand  and 
was  silent.  I  ike  most  men  of  his 
<•;''<-.  he  had  a  conception  of  right 
pnr1  wrong-:  of  what  he  termed 
iuctice.  But  he  had  no  conceotion 
of  mercv.  He  had  always  rated 
it  ris  weakness,  a^d  meant  to  cling 
to  his  ideals.  "You  might  have 
ended  vour  shame  by  voluntary 
death,"  he  suggested.  There  was 
no  re^oonse  He  was  begmmug 
to  understand.  Slaves  have  neither 
the  iH<>ni*v  nor  f-1-ie  will  nowPr  *o 
end  that  verv  existence  thev  loathe. 
Tho*e  that  <°re  crushed  under  the 
iron    heel    of   oppression      are      de- 


prived of  the  courage  to  revolt  or 
the  power  to  die.  He  looked  long 
and  solemnly  into  the  clear  water, 
as  if  reading  there  universal  se- 
crets. Heredity  or  environment? 
Was  he  not  to  blame,  after  all?  He 
might  have  told  her.  He  could 
easily  have  forewarned  her.  He 
had  lacked  the  courage  to  tell  her 
those  very  sad  truths  that  might 
have  saved  her.  And  why?  be- 
cause we  like  to  hide  monstrous 
crimes  and  hideous  facts  under  the 
cloak  of  indifference.  Sometimes, 
to  quiet  our  own  conscience,  we 
assume  to  be  small  and  insignifi- 
cant. We  forget  that  the  men  and 
women  of  the  past  who  ameliorated 
conditions  are  now  judged  only  by 
their  deeds.  At  other  times  we 
deem  ourselves  too  high  to  stoop 
to  the  unfortunate  and  lowly.  And 
it  has  been  thus  from  time  imme- 
morial. But  how  long  will  it  con- 
tinue? 

His  eves  rested  on  the  wasted 
form  of  the  woman  before  him.  Tt 
is  remarkable  what  four  years  of 
abnormal  life  will  do  to  an  aver- 
age person.  All  his  meditations 
sank  into  oblivion.  He  had  waver- 
ed for  an  instant  only.  He  now 
nvant  to  complete  the  task  he  had 
b^gun.  "Von  remember  five  years 
ago  we  swore  eternal  allegiance  to 
one  another.  You  now  have  but 
one  vear  tn  live  at  most.  May  I 
hav  that 

rp  w-pII  knew  that  the  promises 
pri'l  nl^'irroc;  nF  lovers  are  seldom 
romoa^'He  "-ith  renson.  But  he 
rp<-onf    tn   he\rt   h(=»r.    in   accordance 

W'''1     hie     Own     i1'"'''  :. 

^he  trvnVpH   at  him   indifferently 

pnrl    nodded     nscopt  "Now.    will 

you  let  me  tell  von  how?"  she  be- 


THE  GLEANER 


gan. 

He  showed  plainly  he  did  not 
care.  "Innocence,"  ne  gravely  re- 
marked, "is  but  a  refined  synonym 
for  ignorance.  You,  as  well  as 
thousands  of  others,  are  the  victims 
of  circumstances.  What  differ- 
ence does  it  make  how  you  came 
here,  as  long  as  you  are  here?" 

She  looked  at  him.  The  firm 
and  hard-set  lines  about  his  mouth 
at  once  recalled  to  her  mind  the 
statue  of  Brutus.  No,  the  hand 
that  metes  out  justice  sel  on 
wavers  in  mercy.  He  will  never 
relent.  She  watered  him  empty 
something  white  into  the  glass  of 
water.  It  dissolved  readily,  and 
he  divided  the  liquid  into  two  eq^al 
parts.  "What  is  it?"  she  timi  My 
asked. 

"Call  it  justice,  mercy  or  salva- 
tion," he  said,  pointing  to  the  glass 
before  her.  It  is  all  one  and  the 
same  to  you.  Drink!" 

She  was  not  prone  to  obey,  but 
meeting  his  contemptuous  look, 
she  drained  the  contents  and  fell 
on  the  seat.  He  became  sur- 
prised. Her  face  had  regained 
some  of  its  past  radiance.  She 
looked  at  him  and  smiled  with  ten- 
der forgiveness.  He  lived  through 
the  harrowing  experiences  of  the 
past,  where  were  all  those  grand 
magnanimous  ideals  that  actuated 
and  directed  him?  There  was 
something  latent  even  in  this 
woman  on  the  lowest  scale  of 
society.  There  were  potential 
powers  in  her  he  never  understood. 
In  vain  he  tried  to  justify  himself. 
Thoughts  succeeded  one  anot/her 
with  lightning  rapidity  through  his 
feverish  brain.     Here  and  there  in 


the  distance  appeared  narrow  paths 
of  escape.  But  on  his  approach 
monstrous  shadows  from  trie  sur- 
rounding gloom  rose  and  barred  his 
way.  xi.ose  very  ideals  he  haa 
taken  to  be  as  firm  as  Gib  .altar 
melted  Hive  the  iceoerg  before  the 
burning  sun  or  torrid  waters.  His 
eyes  were  riveted  on  the  woman. 
There  he  saw  languishing  the  em- 
bodiment of  all  his  dreams,  hopes 
and  ideals  past,  present  and  future. 
Her  eager,  longing  eyes  seemed  to 
tell  of  a  reserved  depth  society 
could  never  contaminate.  He 
sprang  with  tiger-like  agiiiiy  ana 
seizv.^  iier  in  his  arms.  He;  was 
too  late.  The  eyes  that  looked  on 
hum  no  longer  bore  signs  of  intelli- 
gence. His  mind  became  a  scene 
of  chaos  and  confusion.  He 
hastily  laid  the  corpse  on  the 
ground. 

The  man  paced  the  room  like  an 
infuriated  beast.  That  little  won- 
derful mechanism  we  call  the  brain 
refused  to  perform  its  functions. 
A  loud  knocking  on  the  door  re- 
called him  to  consciousness.  He 
took  out  his  fountain  pen  and  pa^er 
and  began  to  write  hastily.  The 
knocking  on  the  door  was  re- 
peafed,  this  time  louder  than  be- 
fore. Through  the  window 
streamed  in  the  light  of  the  new 
bor^  dav,  and  he  sighed  involun- 
tarily. The  knocking  was  again 
repeated1,  but  he  heeded  it  not.  He 
wrote  as  fast  as  his  scattered 
thoughts  would  permit  him  Just 
ac  ^e  concluded  he  heard  two 
v.oices  in  confirmation  outside  He 
sei7er]  the  elass  on  the  tahle  and 
drained  its  contents.  The  door  / 
finally  crashed  in,  and  through  the 
mist  that  dimmed  his  eyes  he  saw 
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a  blue-coated  policeman  and  the 
waiter.  He  tottered,  he  fell,  and 
there  he  lay.  Society  had  exacted 
its  tribute.  Two  more  victims 
swelled  the  ranks  of  the  unfor- 
tunates. 

The  officer  and  the  waiter  stood 
for  a  moment  dumbfounded  at  the 
tragic  scene  enacted  before  them. 
The  waiter  was  the  first  one  to  re- 
gain his  composure.  With  the 
coolness  created  by  long  experi- 
ence he  made  for  the  empty  ves- 
sels and  hurled  them  through  the 
window.  The  crashing  glass 
aroused  the  officer  from  his  stupor, 
but  he  was  too  late.  Down  the 
brick-paved  court  lay  a  thousand 
glass  fragments.  He  was  a  new 
man  on  the  force,  and  meant  to  be 
straight.  He  was  about  to  remon- 
strate with  the  waiter  against  this 
outrage,  when  through  the  open 
door  appeared  the  proprietor  and 
James  O'Tooley,  the  noted  ward 
leader.  During  the  tumult  that 
followed,  the  officer  slipped  through 
the  door  unobserved.  If  the  hotel 
owner  was  in  despair,  not  so 
O'Tooley.  He  bad  taken  it  a1l  in 
P<  p  glance.  His  active,  fertile 
brain  soon  devised  ways  and  m°ans. 
I r  an  instant  the  letter  on  the  table 
crushed  and  pocketed.  His 
next  move  was  to  turn  the  livht 
out  and  open  the  jet,  thus  permit- 
ting the  gas  to  How  into  the  room. 
TVm  n  he  addressed  the  proprietor 
and  the  waiter.  "Of  course,  you 
understand,  that  man  and  woman 
registered  this  morning  as  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Frank.  They  forgot  to  turn 
the  gas  off.  and  so  were  suffocated. 
Von  were  attracted  by  the  smell, 
came  up,  smashed  the  window,  but 


found  the  couple  stone  dead.  Now, 
do  you  get  that,  stone  dead !  I 
think  there  was  someone  else  in 
this  room,  a  cop.     Where  is  he?" 

"lie  gave  us  the  slip,"  said  the 
proprietor,  fearing  that  this  scandal 
might  cost  him  his  license. 

"Not  so  fast,"  hissed  O'Tooley. 
"I  noticed  his  eyesight  was  too 
good.'  The  proprietor  was  his 
friend,  and  O'Tooley  meant  to  do 
him  a  good  turn.  His  cool  head 
again  won  the  day.  He  ran  to  the 
nearest  telephone  booth.  His  con- 
jecture was  true.  He  tip-toed  to 
the  box  and  listened  for  a  minute. 
He  then  opened  the  door  softly  and 
stood  facing  the  hapless  officer. 
"Giving  your  reporter  friend  a  tip. 
hey?"  The  leader's  jaws  snapped 
together  with  a  metallic  click.  The 
tip  of  his  cigar  remained  between 
his  teeth,  while  the  rest  of  the 
smoker  rolled  on  the  ground.  "If 
anything  but  what  I  tell  you  goes 
into  any  paper,  I'll  strip  you  before 
night."  The  officer  saw  no  avenue 
of  escape.  Thrfe  was  no  mistaking 
tKe  decision.  Only  two  alterna- 
tives presented  themselves,  self- 
respect  or  self-contempt?  —  T^c 
first  meant  the  sacrifice  of  liveli- 
hood, and  more.  The  latter  was 
the  course  of  least  resistance,  and 
he  submitted.  The  shrewd,  un- 
scrupulous politician  guesse  I  it  all. 
To  him  it  was  a  sort  of  stage  fright 
every  new  man  must  experience 
before  he  becomes  a  oualified  and 
trusty  officer.  The  obedient  and 
submissive  club-bearer  gave  the 
news   as   directed. 

TK-n   same   day    ih<*   newsi  • 
reported  a  double  suicide.     A  Imp- 
band  and   wife  perished   of 
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carelessness.  The  paper  also  cau- 
tioned the  people  aDout  gas — and 
its  dangers,  incidentally  omitting 
the  name  of  the  hotel.  Such  hap- 
penings are  commonplace,  and  the 
public  ignores  them  from  mere 
habit.  And  so  another  tragedy 
was  swept  by  the  broom  of  time 
into  the  chambers  of  the  past. 

We  were  all  silent,  and  somehow 
felt  sad  that  such  tales  could  be 
told  with  candor  and  truth  in  our 
own  days.  The  moon  rose  and 
silvered  the  tree  tops,  causing  the 
broad  and  shallow  Susquehanna  to 
sparkle  like  a  mirror.  We  thus 
sat  quiet  and  uncommunicative  for 
several  minutes,  feeling  the  ex- 
treme wisdom  someone  expressed 
in   the  lines: 

"There  are  moments  when  silence 
prolonged  and  unbroken, 


More  expressive  may  be  than  all 
words  ever  spoken." 

The  cool  autumn  breeze  stirred 
and  rustled  among  the  trees,  rous- 
ing a  if  At  murmur.  Indistinct 
musical  strains  reached  our  ears 
from  across  the  river.  At  last  the 
silence  was  broken  by  the  sonorous 
engine.  Far  in  the  distance  trie 
train  appeared  like  a  wriggling 
serpentine  monster,  its  head  spit- 
ting fire  and  smoke  from  lusty 
lungs.  We  rose  and  walked  to 
the  siding.  "And  do  such  things 
really  happen  nowadays?"  asked 
Bill  Perkins. 

"I  was  the  policeman  myself,' 
said  George  Chester,  jumping  on 
the  train.  Nothing  could  induce 
him  to  say  more.  He  had  learned 
the   value   of   silence. 

LOUIS  KASKIN,  '15. 


Ufnffmatt  $x\z?  iEaaaya 


We  are  publishing  herewith 
copies  of  the  essays  on  the  subject. 
''Why  I  Want  to  be  a  Farmer." 

Two  prizes  are  awrarded  semi- 
annually for  essays  written  on  this 
subject  in  open  competition  to 
which  all  students  of  the  school 
are  eligible.  Consideration  is  given 


to  those  essays  which  possess  the 
greatect  coherence  and  uniformity 
of  topics,  and  expressing  the  most 
thought  in  few  words,  the  object 
being-  to  get  the  most  possible  ideas 
with  as  few  words  as  is  compatible 
with  the  use  of  good  English. 


Why  I  Want  to  be  a  Farmer 

First  Prize  Essay 


Practically  speaking,  every  man 
has  an  ambition,  to  follow  a  trade 
or  profession,  and  the  chances  for 
realizing  that  ambition  depends  on 
several  qualities  which  the  man 
must  possess.  The  one  that  is  most 
essential    is    the   love    and    interest 


for    the    work.    I    therefore,    chose 
farming  as  my  profession. 

I  want  to  be  a  farmer  because  I 
feel  a  deep  interest  in  the  raising  of 
plants  and  animals.  I  like  to  till 
the  soil  and  derive  pleasure  when 
the  soil  responds  to  my  efforts.     I 
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sion.  While  most  all  the  trades  ami 
professions  are  overcrowded  with 
workers,  good  agriculturists  are  in 
demand  in  every  part  of  the  coun- 
try. The  chances  for  saving  are  far 
greater  on  the  farm  than  in  the 
city,  as  a  large  amount  of  one's  in- 
come in  the  city  is  spent  for  lux- 
uries which  can  be  done  away  with 
on   the   farm. 

While  the  farmer  does  not  par- 
ticipate in  the  gay  life  of  the  city, 
he  does  enjoy  a  quiet,  peaceful  and 
happy  life,  better  rood,  better 
health,  more  returns  for  his  labor 
and,  above  all,  he  is  independent. 

These  are  the  reasons  why  1 
want  to  be  a  farmer. 

Harry  Shor,  '15. 


like  the  quietness  on  the  farm,  the 
iiaiural  and  free  life  where  one, 
whether  at  work  or  at  rest,  is  not 
forced  to  pant  for  a  breath  of  pure 
air.  I  want  to  be  a  farmer  because 
i  do  not  want  to  work  in  an  office 
or  sweatshop  where  people  weaken 
irom  lack  of  exercise  and  pure  air. 

1  want  to  be  a  farmer  so  that 
I  may  live  with  my  parents  on  a 
farm  where  we  may  produce  our 
own  food,  and  know  that  it  is  clean. 
I  don't  want  to  be  in  the  city  where 
people  are  fed  on  stored  goods 
without  any  knowledge  of  the 
handling  of  the  goods;  whether 
they  have  been  kept  free  from 
harmful  bacteria  or  not. 

I  want  to  be  a  farmer  because 
there  is  a  wider  field  for  success 
than  in  any  other  trade  or  profes- 

Why  I  Want  to  be  a  Farmer 

Second  Prize  Essay 

In  choosing  a  life  occupation,   1  assured;   the  cost   of    foods   is   re- 
took   farming   for   several   reasons,  duced  because  of  home  production 

First,   because   I    like   the   work,  and  at  the  same  time  the  purity  of 

The  variety  and  short  duration  of  food     is     also      assured      because 

each    task   is   much    more   pleasant  "home-made." 

than  the  dull  monotony  which  ac-  Fifth,    farming    is    progressing; 

companies     most     occupations  and  it    is   being   raised    to   the   level   of 

tends  to  stagnate  existence.  our    most     dignified      occupations: 

Second,  if  "it  be  so  desired,  farm-  and  the  government  is  doing  its 
ing  can  be  made  a  business,  and  best  to  assist  the  farmer, 
carried  along  on  commercial  lines.  Sixth,  co-operation  is  gradually 
If  one  is  not  inclined  to  business,  taking  the  place  of  slipshod  indivi- 
he  can  make  a  living  off  the  farm  dual  methods  and  is  placing  farm- 
without  venturing  into  the  troubles  in?  on  a  higher  plan, 
of   a   commercial   career.  Last    but    not    least,    the    life   on 

Third,    country     life      with      its  the  farm,  due  to  its  various  advan- 

quietness    and    Simplicity    is    much  tages    as    herein    set    forth    is    the 

more    pleasant    than    that     of      the  most  conducive  to  the  conservation 

city.  of  health. 

Fourth,   a   comfortable   living   is  Samuel  Lechner  '15 
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By  the  time  this  issue  comes  to 
light  we  will  once  more  have  with 
us  a  r/'w  Freshman  Class  and  again 
the  halls  will  resound  with  life 
after  a  two  weeks  interim  of  re- 
adjustment which  naturally  follows 
a  Farm  School  graduation. 

The  life  which  the  new  students 
are  now  entering  is  one  which  is 
radically  different  from  that  to 
which  most  of  them  have  been 
accustomed,  before  their  entrance 
into  t.-.e  school.  The  life  on  the 
farm  to  the  beginner  seems  at  the 


outset  to  be  of  a  most  exacting 
nature,  but  it  will  be  found  that 
though  the  hours  are  somewhat 
longer  than  in  most  other  occupa- 
tions, this  is  fully  atoned  for  by 
the  fact  that  there  is  no  loss  of 
energy  or  vigor  and  the  mental 
fatigue  attendant  thereon  which  is 
the  case  in  the  other  vocations 
which  require  work  in  unhealthful 
surroundings  or  in  closed-in  offices 
away  from  the  sunshine  and 
Nature's   pure   air. 
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Therefore,  Freshmen,  if  at  the 
start  the  work  seems  to  be  too  hard 
or  if  you  think  the  hours  are  too 
long,  don't  he  discouraged.  Re- 
member that  rather  than  Ibeing 
harmful  it  will  result  in  ultimate 
benefit  to  you  both  physically  and 
mentally.  ( 

In  addi'ion  to  your  agricultural 
and  class  room  work  there  are 
other  activities  in  the  school  which 
require  your  support.  As  is  the 
case  in  all  schools  the  students 
have  their  own  organizations  and 
teams  which  help  to  make  the  life 
at  the  school  much  more  pleasant. 

Show  your  spirit!  Support  the 
A.  A.!  Support  the  Gleaner!  If 
you  have  the  literary  germ  con- 
tribute stories  and  articles.  If 
you  think  up  a  good  joke  or  a 
knock,  the  editors  are  always  ready 
to    receive    it. 

Come  out  for  the  athletic  teams. 
You'll  get  a  square  try  out!  Farm 


School  is  fully  up  in  the  front  rank 
among  secondary  schools  in  ath- 
letics and  we  need  your  support  to 
keep  us  there. 

To  you  who  have  no  aptitude 
for  athletics,  the  Literary  Society 
affords  good  opportunities  for  con- 
genial companionship  and  the 
passing  of  many  pleasant  evenings 
after  studying  hard  and  working 
through  the  week. 

Let  us  hope  that  with  all  this  to 
occupy  you  during  your  stay  here 
you  will  be  benefitted,  that  you 
may  leave  the  school  at  the  end  of 
your  course  a  credit  to  your  Alma 
Mater. 

We  are  this  month  publishing 
the  two  prize  winning  essays  on 
the  subject,  "Why  I  Want  to  be 
a  Farmer."  We  would  particu- 
larly call  the  attention  of  the 
Freshmen  to  these  compositions 
for  these  thoughts  are  uppermost 
in  their  minds  at  the  present  time. 
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HARRY  SHORE,   Editor 

The  Codling  Moth 

There  are  many  insect  and  fun-  changes  to  the  pupa  stage  or  it  re- 

gus  diseases  that  attack  the  apple  mains  in  the  larval  stage  until  the 

and  of  all  these  the  codling  moth  following  spring.  The  pupa's  stage 

is  the  most  destructive.  is  spent  in  the  cocoon  and  on  the 

This  insect  is  the  principal  cause  average  about   twenty   days  elapse 

of   wormy   apples.        And   only   in  before  the  moth  emerges, 
comparatively    recent    years      have  The  treatment   of     the     codling 

the  orchadists  been  able  to  control  moth  is  limited  mostly  to  spraying 

this  disease  successfully  by  spray-  witri   Paris  green  or    arsenate     of 

ing,   and   still   government   officials  lead.     Generally   from  two  to   five 

of  the  Department  of  Agriculture  sprays  are  given.     In  certain  sec- 


estimate   the   damage     done     each 
year  at  fifteen  million  dollars. 

Upon  leaving  the  fruit  in  the 
early  fall  the  larvae  of  the  codling 
moth  seek  winter  quarters  in  holes 
in  the  trees,  crotches  of  limbs, 
under  the  bark,  and  beneath  the 
vegetable  matter  on  the  ground, 
where  they  construct  tough  co- 
coons, and  spend  the  winter  in  the 
larval  stage.  About  the  same 
time  the  petals  fall,  the  moth  leaves 


tions  of  the  country,  banding  of 
trees  in  addition  to  spraying  has 
proven  successful. 

The  first  application  is  the  most 
important  as  this  is  given  as  soon 
as  the  blossoms  fall,  thereby 
placing  particles  of  poison  in  the 
calyx.  The  second  treatment  has 
for  its  object  the  destruction  of  the 
worms  on  the  fruit  and  foliage. 
This  is  applied  three  weeks  after 
the      first    treatment.        Thereafter 


its  cocoon  and  enters  the  calyx  of      tlie  trees  are  sprayed  two  or  three 


the  apple  and  deposits  its  eggs, 
which  soon  hatch.  The  worm 
grows  rapidly  and  in  the  course 
of  three  weeks  it  attains  full 
growth.  Then  it  leaves  the  fruit 
and  in  a  sheltered  place  constructs 
a  silken  cocoon  within  which  in 
the  course  of  a  few  days  it  either 


times  at  short  intervals  to  keep  the 
insects  in  check. 

While  there  is  a  large  amount 
of  labor  expended  in  the  spraving 
and  care  of  trees,  the  yield  of  fruit 
from  trees  that  are  properly 
sprayed1,  far  exceeds  that  of  those 
untreated.  P.  HANCHAROW.   '16 
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PRUNING  FRUIT  TREES. 

Pruning  is  an  art  whereby  the 
strength  of  the  plant  is  directed  in- 
to certain  channels,  bringing  about 
in  the  case  of  young  trees,  the  quick 
development  of  branches  desired, 
and  in  the  case  of  older  trees  the 
satisfactory  bearing  of  fruit.  If 
left  unpiun  '  most  fruit  trees 
crow  to  a  considerable  si  e.  bear- 
ing greater  average  crops  than  a 
pruned  tree.  But  crops  are  irre- 
gular  and    fruit   often    very   small. 

The  objects  of  pruning  are — 
First  to  keep  the  tree  in  a  healthy, 
vigorous  condition,  setting:  and 
1  olding  its  fruit.  Second,  to  keep 
tl  e  tree  of  a  size  and  shape  that 
will  allow  easy  picking  and  effec- 
tive spraying  which  is  very  im- 
portant. 

The  principal  pruning  takes 
place  in  the  winter  while  the  tree 
is  dormant,  'but  summer  pruning  is 
often  necessary  especially  with  the 
peach. 

\  hen  planted  in  the  orchard  a 
young  tree  is  cut  back  to  a  whip 
fifteen  inches  high.  When  plant- 
i  g  the  rcot  system  is  greatly  re- 
d  by  digging  up  and  the  top 
.-'  ou Id  therefore  be  cut  back  in  or- 
der to  preserve  a  balance. 

No  strong  shoot  should  be  left 
in  the  middle  or  low  down  unless 
intended  to  fill  up  a  gap.  If  a 
young  tree  has  been  well  shaped, 
the  pruning  in  later  years  is  easy. 
The  only  art  is  to  judge  how  much 
to  cut  out,  how  long  and  how  wide 
apart  to  leave  the  leaders.  Strong 
trees  need  scarcely  any  cutting  but 
weak'  trees  should  be  heavily 
pruned. 

i.   BAUTMAN.  'i;. 


BIRDS  IN  AGRICULTURE. 

It  is  a  well  known  fact  that  the 
ordinary  wild  birds  bear  some  re- 
lation to  agriculture,  but  there 
seems  to  be  a  tendency  to  accre  lit 
them  with  doing  more  harm  than 
good. 

V\  hen  crow?  are  noticed  in  the 
corn  field,  robins  or  woodpeckers 
in  the  orchard,  it  is  natural  to  think 
of  them  as  i  armful.  But  t  ir 
destruction  of  great  numbers  of  in- 
sect pests  overcomes  the  little  ha  m 
t;  ey  lo  by  eating  grain  or  fruit. 
Another  benefit  is  Me  lestruetio.i 
of  immense  numbers  of  weed  seeds 
which  form  an  important  item  of 
their  winter  food. 

These  facts  nave  been  proved  by 
numerous  experiments. 

The  common  horny  owl  was  long 
thought  by  farmers  to  be  a  des- 
troyer of  young  poultry,  but  it  has 
been  proved  by  careful  observa- 
tion that  practically  their  sole  food 
consisted  of  rats  and  such  crea- 
tures. 

The  stomachs  of  the  quail,  native 
sparrow,  and  other  birds,  have  been 
repeatedly  cut  open  and  the  major 
portion  of  their  food  was  found 
to  be  the  seeds  of  pestiferous 
weeds. 

The  turkey  buzzard  and  crow 
are  great  conservers  of  public 
health  by  their  consun  ption  of  car- 
rion. 

Birds    should    be    encourage.  1    to 

nest  about  the   farm,  and  they   will 

prove  to   be  a   great    factor   in   the 

economic    conditions    of    the    farm. 

HARRY  ZACK. 

DAVID    ECRIVEN,    'i6. 
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Samuel  J.  Billeg,  Editor 


Class  of  1915 

Our  banquet  marking  the  close 
of  our  Junior  year  was  pulled  oh 
in  great  style,  Mr.  Prouty  acted 
as  toastmaster  for  the  occasion. 
Installation  of  the  newly  elected 
officers  took  place,  and  the  follow- 
ing will  lead  us  through  our 
Senior   year : — 

President,    Charles    Nussbaum. 
Vice-President,    Harry   Shor. 
Secy.-Trea.,  Samuel  C.   Davidson. 
Class   Correspondent.   Harry   Shor. 

We  sincerely  regret  the  depar- 
ture of  Lasher  and  Shutzbanh, 
who  have  gone  out  to  fight  the 
battle  of  life  in  the  agricultural 
world. 

( )nr  best  wishes  for  success  goes 
with  them. 


Class  of  1916 


We   are   Juniors   now. 

The  banquet  that  we  held  on 
March  7,  marked  the  commence- 
ment of  our  junior  year.     We  are 


now  under  new  and  many  obliga- 
tions. We  all  hope  to  profit 
greatly  fay.  this  inevitable  change. 

The  following  of  our  class  have 
already  resolved  to  burn  midnight 
oil.  A.  Klevanskv.  Harry  Fein- 
bero-  anr1   William  Moreinis. 

The  officers  for  our  Junior  year 
a  re : — 

President.    Samuel    B.    Dublin. 
Vice-President,  J.   Cecil  Toor. 
Secretary,    Benjamin   Wade. 
Treasurer,    Samuel    Dorfman. 

B.W. 

LITER  AR  Y  SOCIETY 

With  the  stepping  in  of  the  new 
administration  office,  the  Literary 
Society  hopes  to  be  able  to  extend 
a  wider  field  of  opportunity  'o  t1""' 
students  of  the  school.  Several 
debates  on  very  interesting  topics 
have  been  recently  held  an  J  have 
proved    a    success. 

The  new  officers  are : — 
President,   Morris   Wolfson. 
Vice-President,  Samuel  B.  Dublin. 
Secretary,    Benjamin    Wade. 


[Li  t5«f»£  ^vpe 
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The  Ten  Commandments 

i.  You  may  enter  the  dining 
room   whenever   you   are  hungry. 

II.  When  entering  make  as 
much  noise  as  possible. 

III.  Try  to  make  more  noise 
than  your  neighbor  when  eating. 

IV.  When  calling  the  waiter  do 
so  at  the  top  of  your  voice — he 
mav  be  hard  of  hearing. 

V.  If  you  find  it  necessary  to 
speak  to  a  fellow  at  the  other  end 
of  the  room  do  so. 

VI.  If  you  don't  like  what  your 
neighbor'  says  just  demonstrate 
it  to  him. 

VII.  When  an  announcement 
i<;  made  eat  louder  and  rattle  your 
plate. 

IX.  Bring  in  newspapers  and 
read  during  meals  and  w^en 
throueh  wrap  up  some  sandwiches 
ami  take  them  out  with  you. 

X.  If  you  obev  these  rules  you 
will  have  a  very  long  and  pleasant 
school  career. 

S.D.,  '16. 


Segal  Hall  is  noted  for  two 
things.  The  nearness  of  the 
shower  baths  to  the  fellows'  rooms 
and  a  museum  of  portraiture.  Orie 
o,f  the  rooms  has  been  set  apart 
for  this  exhibition  and  callers  are 
invified  to  inspect  the  Rogues' 
Gallery  and  to  peruse  som^  of  the 
books  on  the  bookcase  which  con- 
tain the  Bertillon  measurements  of 
these  self-same  venerable  and  re- 
vered patriarchs.  T  has  been 
paid  that  this  is  the  greatest  col- 
lection of  rogues  and  rascals  t1_|at 
was  ever  gathered  together  un'ler 
one   roof. 


Extra  ! !  Latest  news  !  Semel 
has  to  part  his  hair  three  times 
daily  since  he  'became  head 
waiter.  Wonder  if  he  used  to  pa^t 
it  thrice  monthly  before  he  got  the 
job. 


Prof,  (to  pupil,  angrily) — A 
fool  can  ask  more  questions  than  a 
wise  man. 

Pupil  in  rear.  Xo  wonder  so 
many  flunk  in   exams. 

Ex. 
Jack — Where  do  bugs  go  in  winter? 
John- — Search    me. 

Ex. 
Suggestions   for  a  Freshman  Yell. 
We   want   to    go    home      Boo-hoo, 

Boo-ha ! 
We  want  to  pd  home  to  ma  and  pa. 
Freshman  !    Freshman  !    Rah  !    rah  ! 

rah! 

Freshman — The  lowest  type  of  a 
student.  A  peculiar  fact  is  that 
their  brains  are  in  their  feet.  Never 
step  on  a  freshman's  toes. 

Ex. 

^v*e.  the  students  of  the  school. 

Greet  you  Freshmen   sreen. 

But  vou   must   obey  the    golden 
rule, 

Not  to  be  heard  nor  seen. 

Two   skinnv   hands 

A  pair  of  Pants 

A   Freshman.   Please  remember 

f^f   Agricultural   Tvpe 

Who  smokes  no  pipe 

Nor  even  plavs  a  piano 

'Ti«?i  such   a  kind 

With  highbrow  mind 

That  come  to  help  us  further. 

So  if  a  few  are  loct  from  view 

Pon't  accuse  us  of  anv  murder. 


Wanted — A    fight    by    a    man    with 
one    lesson. 
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A  meeting  of  the  football  "F" 
men  was  called  Feb.  27  for  the 
purpose  of  electing  a  captain  in 
the  place  of  J.  Ulman,  '15  re- 
signed. Nominations  were  opened 
and  Max  Semel,  '15,  was  unani- 
mously elected  to  lead  the  team  for 
:'       1^14   season. 


man  classes  to  fill  the  position  left 
open   by   Captain   Weigle. 


A  meeting  of  the  baseball  "F" 
men  was  called  on  Feb.  27  for  the 
purpose  of  electing  a  captain  in 
place  of  J.  Ulman,  '15  resigned. 
The  meeting  was  closed  with  the 
unanimous  election  of  B.  Robb, 
'16. 


As  soon  as  the  weather  permits 
a  call  for  'baseball  candidates  will 
be  issued  and  a  large  number  of 
men  are  expected  to  report  for 
tryout.  Owing  to  the  inclement 
weather  and  the  bad  condition  of 
the  ground  the  men  have  not  as 
yet  been  able  to  sret  out  on  the  dia- 
mond   for   practice. 

With  Capt.  Rofob,  Ross,  Georsre. 
Nussbaum,  Davidson  and  Dorf- 
man,  as  veterans  of  last  year's 
team,  the  prospects  of  a  champion- 
ship team  of  the  calibre  of  the 
preceding  year's  or  even  better  are 
bright.  The  infield  positions  are 
well  filled :  the  greatest  need 
though  is  in  the  pitching  depart- 
ment. It  is  expected  however 
that  some  twirling  material  will 
turn   up  in   the  Junior  and   Fresh- 


We  sincerely  regret  the  depar- 
ture of  Ulman,  '15,  who  owing  to 
unforeseen  circumstances  was 
compelled  to  cut  short  his  course 
at  the  school.  Our  athetic  activi- 
ties in  particular  will  suffer. 
Having  been  captain  of  both  base- 
ball and  football  teams  for  the 
coming  year  and  a  player  of  stellar 
ability  in  both  sports,  he  leaves 
gaps  which  it  will  be  difficult  to 
fill  in  both  departments  as  player 
and   captain. 


"Whew,"  it  came  out  at  last.  We 
always  suspected  something  pecu- 
liar about  this  guy  Harkway. 
otherwise  known  as  "Young  Sibo," 
for  he  has  been  going  around  box- 
ing everyone  unceremoniously.  He 
never  asks  questions,  just  jumps  in 
and  bangs  away.  And  his  trainer, 
manager,  hacking  agent  and 
second,  Billig,  the  one  who 
handled  Young  Sibo's  affairs  from 
the  beginning,  the  one  who  trained 
him  to  that  stage  where  defeat  's 
Mrknown  in  him  belongs  a  great 
deal  of  credit.  We  wish  to  quote 
Young  Sibo.  "To  my  trainer  be- 
longs a  great  deal  of  the  credit  and 
to  uphold  my  reputation  I  will  (box 
anyone  my  weight."  Three  cheers 
for  Young  Sibo  and  good  luck  to 
him. 
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BENJAMIN 

As  a  result  of  our  careful  read- 
ing of  our  exchange  friends,  we 
conclude  that  Washington  and 
Lincoln  are  not  as  great  this  year 
as  they  were  last  year.  Most  of 
the  February  issues  of  our  con- 
temporaries have  abandoned  the 
customary  approbations,  which  at 
<1  '-  tr^e  0f  the  season,  are  gener- 
ally alloted  to  t1"e  protector  and 
t •-;o--r   of   our   country. 

With  thanks  we  besf  to  acknow- 
ledge receipt  of  the  following  ex- 
changes. 

The  Ides.  Oranore  and  Black,  the 
Bulletin  (Montclair,  N.  J.)  Ar- 
chive, the  Mirror  (Bethlehem, 
Pa.)  the  H.  A.  S.  Record.  Academy 
Scholium,  the  Mt.  Airy  World,  the 
voice  (Col^v  Academy)  Red  and 
Rlack.  the  Blue  and  White,  Shamo- 
kin  High  School  Review,  the  Ir- 
anian. Vail-Deane-Budget,-  the 
Pioneer.  Delaware  College  Re- 
view, the  Jeffersonian,  the  Brown 
and  White,  the  Spectator,  the  Re- 
roH  ( Sioux  Citv),  the  Oracle 
(Cincinnati),    the    Junt,    Southron, 


WADE,  Editor 

the  '  V  Ivocate,  the  Union  Bulletin. 

We  would  like  to  hear  from  o'.ir 
exchange  friends  who  as  yet  have 
failed  to  reach  our  exchange  desk. 

The  Ides  : — Your  article,  the 
"Farmer  of  To-day,"  certainly  de- 
serves commendation.  It  is  a  true 
representative  of  broadmindedness 
and  ability,  and  it  serves  splendidly 
to  enlghten  one  ignorant  of  the  life 
of  the  modern  farmer.  A  highly 
instructive  article  such  as  men- 
tioned above  is  rather  of  seldom 
occurrence  in  the  modern  school 
paper. 

Southron: — In  your  story,  the 
Quarterback,  Frank  Burton  ex- 
presses his  desire  to  play  football. 
Do  you  mean  in  the  1914  season? 
if  so.  it  is  rather  a  long  time  o^f, 
and  his  mother  might  yet  change 
her  opinion.  If  it  is  during  the  1 91 3 
season,  it  is  rather  ancient  history. 
At  anv  rate,  it  is  sure  that  Mr. 
Burton  never  cared  to  play  foot- 
ball in  February.  The  story  is  well 
written  and  It  reads  like  a  fairy 
tale. 


Wm.  P.  Ely  &  Son 

Roady-to-wear  Clothing  for  iMen,  Boy»  and 
Children.  Boots  and  Shoes.  Hats  and  Caps. 
Furniihing  Goods.  Bicycles. 

Opposite  R.  R.  Depot 
Bell  Phone  Doylestown,  Pa. 


EMIL  PEITER 

Pure  Ice  Cream 

Baker  and  Confectioner 

Bell  Phone,  184  A  42  E.  STATE  ST. 

DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 

R.  LCLYMER 
£■.  irritant ♦*> 

STATE  STREET,    DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 

If  you  wish  to  have  your  Shoes  mended    right, 
bring  them  to 

SAM  KACHINSKY 

27  S.  MAIN  ST.,       DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


A.  R.  LEAR 

Confectionery  and  Ice  Cream  Parlors 

Opposite  Post  Office 

DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


Isidor  J.  Friedman 
PRINTING  OF  QUALITY 

419  Locust  St.     Phila.,  Pa. 

Bell,  Lombard  2994         Key.,  Main  2186 


DIEGES  &  CLUST 

"IF    WE    MADE   IT,—- IT'S    RIGHT" 

Official  Jewelers  of  the  Leading  Colleges, 

Schools  and  Associations 

Class  Pins,  Fraternity  Pins    Medals,    Cups,    Etc. 

Watches,  Diamonds,  Jewelry 
1011  Chestnut  St.  Philadelphia 

DRUGS~~ 

GET   IT    AT    PEARCES 
and  it  will  be  right 

S.  R.  Pearce,  Pharmacist,  Doylestown,  Pa. 


Keystone  Phone,  Main  2180 

B.  ALPERDT 

Wholesale  Jobber  and  dealer  in 

CONFECTIONERY 

510  S.  Second  St.,  Philadelphia 

JAMES  BARRET 

Dealer  in 

Hardware,  Paints,  Glass,  Etc. 

Corner  Main  and  Ashland  Sts. 
Doylestown,  Pa. 


Crane9 s  Ice  Cream  and  Baking  Posess 

a  rich  natural  flavor,  for  every  ingredient  is 
of  high  quality.  It  is  made  in  a  careful  man- 
ner in  a  sanitary  plant,  under  the  most  rigid 
Pure  Food  Restrictions. 

Main  Oiiice,  23rd  ST.  below  LOCUST      Store  &  Tea  Room.  1310  CHESTNUT  ST. 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 


IN  DEAMNT;  WITH  ADVERTISCKS.   FtlASI  MENTION    THE  GLEANER 
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is  sufficient  for  the  front 

t&3k       of  a  post  card.*"  If  you 
C&%-  will  write  your  own  ad- 
'  *  '   dress  plainly  on  the  other 

side  we  shall  be  pleased  to  send  THE  LEADING  AMERICAN  SEED  CA  r  ALOG,— a  bright  new 
book  of  182  pases,  which  should  be  read  by 
all  who  would  have  the  best  garden  possible    W 

to  pay  a  fair  price  for  «3@©€iS  Or  tllS    JL 


Reliable  Sporting  Goods 

of  Every  Description  Complete  Catalogue  mailed  on  request 

Howard  George 

4539  Frankford  Avenue  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


RANDALL'S 

Hardware   Department    Store 
Main  St.  &  Oakland  Ave. 

Doylestown,  Pa. 

Builders*  Hardware,  Mechanics'  Tools  and 

Supplies,  House  Furnishing  Goodj,  Cutlery 

Stationery,   Sporting  Goods,   Wall  Paper, 

Paints  and  Varnishes 

Farm  Equipments  and  Garden  Supplies 

BELL  PHONE,  169  A. 

Men's  Furnishings 

,\  Athletic  Goods  .*. 

MARSHALL  E.  SMITH 

&  BROTHER 

25-27  S.  Eighth  St.  Philadelphia 


NOAH  K.  FISHER 

Sanitary  &  Antiseptic 

SHAVING  PARLOR 

Razors  Ground  and  Honed 

Lenape  Bldg.,  State  St.  Front 
DOYLESTOV/N,  PA. 


I.  J.  Sternfeld  J.  S.  Polin 

/.  J.  STERNFELD  &  CO. 

Manufacturers  of 

LADIES'  WAISTS 
440  Market  St.      Philadelphia 
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CRAEVN'S  STUDIO 

Pictures,  Picture  Frames'and  Mats,  Postal  Cards, 
:  iaidiags,  Etc.  Family  Groups. 


CORNNR  COURT  AMO  STAT-    5TS.. 


DOYLESTOWN.    PA. 
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